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BENEFIT     OF    ORPHANS 


cTWAKE  YOUR  WILL. 

Every  person  who  owns  property  should  make  a  will,  so  that 
his  or  her  wishes  in  regard  to  his  or  her  property  may  be  carried 
out.  A  will  should  be  made  when  one  is  in  health  and  vigor  of 
body  and  mind  and  not  left  to  the  uncertainties  and  disabilities 
of  a  dying  hour. 

When  you  make  your  will  remember  the  poor  motherless  and 
fatherless  children  left  on  the  cold  charity  of  the  world.  How 
much  will  you  leave  for  the  support  and  education  of  the  Lord's 
poor  orphans  and  destitute  children  in  the  Jenkins  Orphanage 
and  Reform  School,  where  it  will  not  be  used  up  in  the  passing 
year,  but  where  the  income  will  be  used  for  all  time  for  the  purposes 
for  which  you  gave  it? 

The  following  is  a  good  form  for  a  bequest:  will  you  not  use 
it  when  making  your  will? 

I  give  and  bequeath  to  the  Orphan  Aid  Society,  of  which 
Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins  is  President  and  Founder,  formed  in  Charles- 
ton, S.  C,  in  the  year  eighteen  hundred  and  ninety-one,  the  sum 

0f  _ _ Dollars, 

for  the  endowment  of  the  Jenkins  Orphan  Asylum,  at  Charleston, 
S.  C. 
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PREFACE 


THE  ORPHAN  AID  SOCIETY  was  organized  by  Rev.  D. 
J.  Jenkins,  December  the  16,  1891,  for  the  purpose  of  establishing 
an  orphan  house  for  colored  orphan  children.  However,  this  was 
the  first  step  in  the  great  philanthropic  work  to  be  organized  and 
operated  by  individual  efforts  of  the  African  race.  The  object  is 
to  maintain  and  educate  the  orphan  and  destitute  children  of  the 
colored  race.  This  work  began  with  four  children.  From  Janu- 
ary 4,  1892,  to  May  1,  1896,  we  had  on  roll  five  hundred  and  thirty- 
six  children,  eight  teachers  and  two  laborers.  A  farm  of  one  hun- 
dred acres  of  land  was  given  to  the  Society  by  the  late  Joseph  Wild, 
of  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.  for  the  purpose  of  training  the  children  in  the 
industrial  line  as  well  as  educational. 

The  gift  brought  to  the  mind  of  the  Orphanage  Man  the  idea 
of  establishing  a  Reform  School  for  little  orphan  and  destitute 
boys,  who  are  convicted  in  the  Police  Court  for  trivial  offenses. 
The  work  has  grown  rapidly.  The  Judge  of  the  Recorder's  Court 
has  been  very  favorably  impressed  with  the  work  and  has  been  a 
very  staunch  friend  to  it  from  its  incipi^ncy.  While  City  Council 
has  been  very  much  impressed  with  the  work  of  the  Jenkins  Or- 
phanage and  Industrial  School  for  Colored  Children,  their  interest 
is  manifested  by  what  they  appropriate  annually.  They  appro- 
priated the  sum  of  two  hundred  ($200.00)  dollars  in  1897,  $250 
in  1898,  $300  in  1899,  $300  in  1900,  $300,  in  1901,  $500  in  1902, 
$500  in  1903,  $500,  in  1904,  $1,000  in  1905,  $1,000  in  1906,  $1,000 
in  1907,  $1,000  in  1908,  $1,000  in  1909,  in  1910  $1,000,  in  1911 
$1,000,  in  1912  $1,000. 


SAVE  YOUR  CHILDREN 
And  Those  Under  Your  Care  From  the  Jail  and  State  Penitentiary 


Parents  and  guardians  must  act  or  to  the  chain-gang  their 
boys  will  go.  In  view  of  this  fact  Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins,  the  Orphan- 
age Man,  has  established  an  Orphanage  Home  for  orphans  and 
destitute  children  and  a  Reformatory  and  Industrial  Reform 
School  for  bad  boys  and  girls  who  roam  the  streets,  steal,  lie,  fight, 
sleep  out  under  steps  and  sheds  and  other  places,  seeking  refuge 
wherever  the  shades  of  night  catch  them. 

The  Jenkins  Industrial  Reformatory,  at  Ladson,  S.  C,  is 
doing  an  untold  amount  of  good  and  a  visit  thereto  will  convince 
all  who  are  interested  in  the  work  of  reform.  Rev.  Jenkins,  the 
President,  is  erecting  new  buildings  in  order  to  facilitate  the  work 
now  in  progress.  The  girls'  building  is  one  mile  from  the  boys'. 
No  communication  is  allowable  between  the  sexes. 

The  school  opens  the  first  of  September  and  its  scholastic  term 
will  consist  of  ten  months  each  year.  It  will  close  the  last  of  July 
and  open  September  1st  of  each  year.  There  are  hundreds  of  boys 
who  can  be  saved  from  the  jails,  chain-gangs,  penitentiary  and 
gallows.  Parents  and  guardians  save  your  boys  by  putting  them 
in  the  care  of  a  strict  man,  and  keeping  them  in  school  and  at  work. 
If  the  placing  of  your  children  in  an  institution  that  will  teach  them 
the  use  of  the  hand,  along  with  the  brain,  will  save  them  from  the 
evil  paths  of  wickedness,  then  do  so  at  once.  It  is  far  better  that 
they  eat  bread  and  drink  water  than  to  be  placed  behind  iron  bars. 

Orphan  children  from  6  to  12  are  received  in  any  of  the  afore- 
said homes,  free  of  charge.  Children  with  both  parents,  father 
and  mother,  $5.00  per  month  and  half  orphans,  that  is,  when  either 
the  father  or  mother  is  dead  $3.00  each.  This  gives  them  the  right 
to  take  up  any  trade  desired.  Agriculture  is  a  specialty.  The 
management  is  endeavoring  to  put  into  active  operation  every- 
thing that  will  help  to  develop  the  boy  or  girl  into  useful  manhood 
and  womanhood, 


Miss  M.  A.  Wynn,  of  North  Carolina,  and  a  woman  of  strong 
and  honest  convictions,  has  charge  as  matron.  She  is  a  power 
and  well  up  on  all  duties  pertaining  to  her  work.  She  is  assisted 
by  eight  co-workers  at  the  reform  school,  Ladson,  S.  C. 

THE  EDUCATIONAL  SYSTEM 

Children  who  are  musically  inclined,  and  parents  and  guardians 
desirous  of  having  them  study  music,  can  do  so.  Special  attention 
is  paid  to  instrumental  music. 

The  studies  in  the  Reform  School  building  embrace  Bible 
Reading,  Orthography,  Reading,  Arithmetic,  Word  Analysis, 
Penmanship,  Geography,  History,  Grammar,  Physiology,  Drawing, 
Vocal  and  Instrumental  Music,  Domestic  Economy  and  Religious 
Training. 

AGRICULTURE  AND  INDUSTRIAL  TRAINING 

Farming,  Carpentering,  Printing,  Bricklaying,  Tailoring,  Shoe- 
making  and  Repairing,  Cooking,  Laundrying,  Dressmaking  and  all 
other  trades  that  will  profit  a  youth.  The  boys  are  assisting  in 
building  their  own  houses.  We  guarantee  that  a  boy  from  our 
reform  school  will  give  satisfaction  anywhere  he  may  be  placed. 
Send  your  children  and  give  the  Institution  a  trial. 

This  is  our  twenty-first  year  and  we  have  been  wonderfully 
blessed.  The  Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins  started  out  December  16,  1891, 
from  an  old  shed  with  four  children,  three  boys  and  one  girl,  who 
are  men  and  women  now  with  families,  out  on  their  own  resources, 
and  over  two  thousand  others.  We  moved  from  the  old  shed, 
660  King  Street,  in  1892  to  20  Franklin  Street,  and  in  1896  we 
had  enrolled  536  orphans  and  destitute  children,  and  from  the  in 
cipiency  have  never  faltered  one  step,  but  always  pressed  forward 
to  higher  and  better  things  in  the  reform  of  the  youth. 


These  are  some  of 
the  first  of  our  "Or- 
phans Under  a  Cloud." 
Some  of  the  children 
were  half  starved  and 
half  naked.  Our  hearts 
bled  for  them.  They 
came  crying  for  food 
and     raiment.  We 

loved  them  and  will 
love  them  to  the  end, 
poverty-s  t  r  i  c  k  e  n 
though  they  were. 


THE    CHILDREN 

We  have  placed  boys  and  girls  North,  Souths  East  and  West 
and  they  receive  the  highest  wages.  We  train  them  thoroughly 
and  the  children  have  proven  themselves  everywhere  they  have 
appeared.  We  will  take  your  boy  and  girl  and  in  twelve  months 
turn  him  or  her  around.  We  will  put  one  of  our  boys  and  girls 
out  of  school  six  months  against  any  one  in  any  other  school  twelve 
months  and  they  will  outstrip  them  in  every  capacity. 

All  of  our  teachers  are  consecrated  to  God  and  church  mem- 
bers and  not  allowed  to  attend  balls  and  dances.  Any  one  who 
wishes  a  boy  or  girl  to  enter  can  arrange  with  our  agent  or  write 
direct  to  Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins,  President,  20  Franklin  Street.  The 
following  named  gentlemen  were  with  us  in  the  beginning  and  are 
still  with  us  as  their  endorsement  shows,  also,  others  too  numerous 
to  be  mentioned.  We  only  publish  the  following,  as  a  reminder 
uf  those  who  were  with  us  in  the  beginning  of  our  work. 


From  Kansas 

Jenkins  Orphanage  Institute,  Charleston,  S.  C, 
Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins,  Pres., 

Dear  friend  and  brother  in  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ:  Who  said, 
"Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of  the  least  of  these,  ye 
have  done  it  unto  me."  May  His  loving  care,  and  blessings  be 
the  joy  that  shall  fill  the  hearts  of  yourself  and  co-laborers,  in  this 


your  God-given  work  of  caring  for  the  wards  of  your  Institution. 
No  one  but  GOD  can  reward  you  adequately. 

Your  labors  are  worthy  of  the  highest  esteem  of  the  people  in 
general,  and  especially  of  Charleston,  to  have  these  waifs,  trained 
to  be  useful  citizens  instead  of  a  menace  to  society — as  they  must 
be,  only  for  the  love  of  doing  good.  GOD  has  put  it  in  your  hearts 
to  so  faithfully  act  as  the  guardians  of  these,  whom  GOD  has  given 
you  charge  of,  and  made  it  possible  for  you  to  feed  and  clothe,  by 
the  planting  of  His  loving  kindness  in  the  hearts  of  His  servants 
throughout  this  land  of  freedom  and  greatest  of  nations,  because 
of  its  freedom  for  all  who  desire  to  live  in  peace,  and  law-abiding 
in  their  relations  to  their  fellow-man. 

I  sincerely  regret  I  am  unable  to  be  present,  with  you,  at  your 
closing  exercises  on  June  2,  1905,  and  desire  to  convey  herewith, 
kindest  greetings  to  you  all,  officers,  teachers,  and  wards  or  pupils. 
With  a  hearty  GOD  BLESS  you  all,  with  a  desire  for  more  officers 
to  do  well,  each  in  their  respective  part  thereof,  that  the  Great 
name  of  our  GOD  may  be  glorified  and  magnified  in  all  the  earth. 

Sincerely  and  truly, 
W.   O.   Sturgeon. 

THE  WORK  IN  ITS  BEGINNING 

Charleston,  S.  C,  June  29,  1894. 
Mr.    H.    W.    Hubbard,    Treasurer,    American    Missionary    Asso- 
ciation, 56  Read  St.,  New  York., 
Dear  Sir: 

You  are  aware  that  I  have  not  troubled  your  Board  in  asking 
for  donations  from  the  Daniel  Hand  Educational  Fund  for  Colored 
People.  I  now  make  a  special  request  in  behalf  of  the  Jenkins 
Orphanage  and  School.  I  have  noticed  the  schools  which  Rev. 
D.  J.  Jenkins,  a  colored  minister,  has  established  in  Charleston, 
which  numbered  in  1891,  only  some  fifty  scholars,  and  it  now  num- 
bers nearly  five  hundred  Negro  boys  and  girls,  little  waifs  picked 
up  in  the  streets  and  by-ways.  I  have  been  amazed  to  see  what 
has  been  accomplished  by  Mr.  Jenkins  and  his  co-laborers  in  this 
noble  work.  You  will  see  from  the  Advisory  Board  of  the  Orphan- 
age that  our  best  citizens  are  advising  and  assisting  in  the  work, 
but  to  make  it  a  complete  success,  it  requires  more  money  than 
can  be  raised  in  Charleston.  Hence  this  appeal,  commending 
Rev.  Mr.  Jenkins  to  the  American  Missionary  Association. 

I  remain,  yours  very  truly, 

Geo.  W.  Williams. 
(The  old  partner  of  Mr.  Daniel  Hand.) 
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From  Hon.  A.  T.  Smythe 

July  2,  1894. 
I  gladly  coincide  in  the  within  recommendation  and  endorse- 
ment of  Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins.     He  is  worthily  doing  a  good,  very 
good  work.  Augustine  T.  Smythe, 

Charleston,  S.  C.  Ex-State  Senator. 

From  Dr.  Charles  A.  Stakeley 

It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  commend  Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins,  of 
Charleston,  S.  C,  and  the  work  which  he  represents. 

Charles  A.  Stakeley, 
Pastor  First  Baptist  Church,  Washington,  D.  C. 

From  Dr.  Geo.  C.  Needham 

London,   England. 

Anything  endorsed  by  Dr.  Stakeley  is  commendable. 

George  C.  Needham. 

From  Miss  Clara  Barton 

1  desire  to  say  that  I  know  Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins  personally,  and 
have  the  utmost  confidence  in  his  ability  to  conduct  the  noble  work 
he  has  taken  upon  himself  to  perform.  No  philanthropic  person 
will  do  a  better  thing  than  to  render  him  the  aid  he  needs  and  so 
well  merits.  Clara  Barton, 

President,  American  National  Red   Cross. 

From  the  Mayor  of  Charleston 

Charleston,  S.  C,  July  2,  1902. 
To  Whom  It  May  Concern: 

It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  bear  testimony  to  the  great  work 
which  has  been  done  in  Charleston  by  the  devotion  of  Rev.  D.  J. 
Jenkins  to  the  Colored  Orphanage  of  this  city.  He  has  aroused 
an  interest  in  their  behalf,  which  is  bearing  good  fruit  and  deserves 
the  support  of  the  community  and  of  all  persons  who  are  minded 
to  help  in  the  cause  in  which  he  is  so  earnestly  working. 

Respectfully, 
J.  F.  Ficken,  Mayor  of  Charleston. 


,THE   "ORPHANAGE  MAN"  IN  LONDON,  ENGLAND 

The  singers  who 
carry  the  country  by 
storm.  Children  in 
the  Orphanage  or  on 
the  Farm  who  seem 
to  have  a  gift  for 
singing,  their  gift  is 
cultivated  and  put 
forth,  as  will  be  seen 
in  the  above  group. 

The  Suwanee'River  Company 


71   St.  Paul's  Cathedral  Church  Yard, 

London,  England,  Sept,  30,  '95. 

Messrs.   Hudson  Bros., 

Dear  Sirs:  The  bearer,  Rev.  D.J.  Jenkins,  is  known  to  me  as 
the  pastor  of  a  church  in  Charleston,  S.  C,  and  like  the  late  Mr. 
Spurgeon  he  has  attached  to  his  church  an  Orphanage  for  destitute 
children.  He  came  over  here  to  secure  English  sympathy  for  his 
orphans.  I  have  given  him  £5,  and  shall  be  very  pleased  if  you 
will  join  me.     Leaving  the  matter  with  you  and  with  kind  regards. 

Yours  faithfully, 

George   Williams. 

ORPHANAGE  MAN  IN  BOSTON,  MASS. 

To  Whom  It  May  Concern: 

We  take  pleasure  in  vouching  for  the  reliability  of  the  Rev. 
D.  J.  Jenkins,  whom  we  have  known  some  time  and  who  is  doing 
a  grand,  good  work.  Any  money,  which  is  placed  at  his  disposal, 
will  be  used  for  the  good  of  the  cause  and  the  advancing  of  Christ's 
kingdom. 

Respectfully, 

L.  H.  Rhodes. 

ANSWER  TO  PRAYER 

Boston,  Mass.,  March   12,    1896. 
This  check  for  fifty  dollars,  payable  to  the  order  of  D.  J.  Jen- 
kins, is  for  the  benefit  of  the  Orphanage  for  Colored  Children. 
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A  VOICE  FROM  WILMINGTON 

Appreciates  the  truth.  This  is  one  among  hundreds  of  letters 
received  in  congratulation  to  my  plain  practical  preaching.  I 
publish  these  words  of  Rev.  Hubert  W.  Wells,  D.  D.,  one  of  the 
leading  white  pastors  of  the  Episcopal  Church  of  Wilmington,  Del. 

Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins, 
My  Dear  Sir: 

Through  sombody's  kindness  I  have  been  receiving  The 
"Charleston  Messenger."  I  found  your  sermon,  "O,  Israel  thou 
hast  destroyed  thyself,  but  in  me  is  thy  help,"  in  the  last  issue 
and  venture  to  send  you  a  line  to  thank  you  for  your  searching 
and  practical  preaching  to  the  members  of  your  flock.  You  have 
joined  together  morality  and  religion.  There  is  no  truer  message 
for  the  great  mass  of  men  than  the  inseparableness  of  goodness 
and  religion — that  it  is  impossible  to  "get  religion  and  to  keep  the 
spirit  that  breaks  the  Decalogue."  "Show  me  thy  faith  by  thy 
work"  is  sound  Gospel  and  sound  sense.  I  hope  that  you  will  be 
spared  to  preach  this  sort  of  deliverance,  and  that  many  another 
will  go  to  your  people  with  the  same  wholesome  and  saving  lesson. 
God  bless  you,  strengthen  you,  guide  you  and  give  you  cour- 
age always. 

Faithfully  yours, 

Hubert   W.    Wells. 

A  COLORED  ORPHANAGE 

By  Rev.  Evans  R.  Ayer 

A  noble  work  is  being  done  among  the  colored  people  of 
Charleston,  S.  C,  for  poor  little  orphans  and  destitute  children, 
who,  for  years  have  been  growing  up  in  sin  and  vice.  Rev.  D.  J. 
Jenkins,  of  Charleston,  S.  C,  who  is  very  widely  known  as  the  great 
Orphanage  Man,  is  not  only  widely  known  but  his  name  is  respected 
wherever  he  is  known  for  fearless  faith  and  tender  sweetness  of 
life.  This  simple  trust  in  God  is  rare,  refreshing  and  scientific. 
He  knows  in  whom  he  has  believed,  can  give  the  reason  for  his 
conduct,  and  is  ever  reaching  out  after  larger  things,  mounting 
high  towards  the  heavens.  So  many  inquiries  have  been  made 
respecting  his  work,  and  so  wide  an  interest  has  been  awakened 
by  his  labors,  that  a  brief  record  of  the  leading  events  in  his  life, 
together  with  the  causes  which  led  to  the  establishment  of  his 
Orphanage,  both  its  present  condition  and  outlook  seems  called 
into  consideration,. 

Rev.  Jenkins  was  born  near  Bamberg,  S.  C,  on  the  second 
Thursday  night  in  April,  1863.  He  was  brought  up  in  the  house 
of  Mrs.  J.  D.  Dickerson,  of  Bamberg,  S.  C.  His  mother  was  an 
earnest  worker,  and  much  success  is  no  doubt  due  to  her  counsel, 
together  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  D.  Dickerson — she  was  a  woman  of 
simple   and   earnest   life,    but   unremitting   toil.     Thus   it   can   be 
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easily  seen  where  the  son  inherited  his  peculiar  naturalness  of  mind, 
that  charming  simplicity  of  character,  which  is  always  admired 
by  those  who  meet  him. 

Rev.  Jenkins  was  married,  Sept.  8,  1881,  to  a  lady,  who  has 
quietly,  conscientiously  aided  him  in  his  philanthropic  schemes. 

Now  being  thoroughly  aroused,  he  recognized  in  Faith,  Hope 
and  Love  the  formation  of  Christianity.  He  entered  Benedict 
College  in  1889,  to  take  a  course  in  theology.  Seeking  to  introduce 
himself  as  an  apostle  of  his  great  enterprise,  like  Ishia  of  Japan; 
he  suffered  many  oppositions  and  rebukes  feeling  despondent 
sometimes,  on  account  of  the  rather  hot  indignation,  when  some 
months  later  recuperating  courage  at  the  instigation  of  some  white 
friends  he  took  courage  as  a  supporter  of  the  cause.  Many  meet- 
ings were  held  but  without  success.  Then  ere  long  a  light  shone 
out.  Without  delaying  to  compare  systems  of  thought,  he  having 
seen  the  avenue  of  success,  grasped  the  rein,  directed  the  steeds 
of  the  Orphan's  Chariot,  and  is  moving  on  to  an  inevitable  success. 
Rev.  Jenkins  says: 

That  a  Colored  Orphanage  was  suggested  to  his  mind  by  a 
pitiful  incident  that  passed  under  his  observation,  in  a  Northern 
quarter  of  the  city.  Upon  a  cold,  wintry  morning,  when  such  a 
wind  blew  as  is  customary  in  winter,  that  caused  those  who  were 
comfortably  clothed  to  shiver,  he  discovered  half  a  dozen  naked, 
colored  children  in  a  freight  car,  standing  upon  the  city  railroad 
track,  in  which  they  had  taken  shelter  from  the  penetrating  wind 
and  cold  during  the  night.  Being  without  garments  or  homes 
they  were  compelled  from  force  of  circumstances,  to  remain  wher- 
ever night  caught  them,  like  so  many  cattle.  The  impression  made, 
thus  suggested  to  him  the  Orphanage,  in  which  he  is  now  engaged. 
This  school  was  begun  in  an  old  building,  in  January,  1891,  at 
660  King  Street.  He  well  thought  that,  since  the  Christian  Col- 
lege of  Japan  was  begun  upon  $4.00  (four  dollars),  there  was 
reason  for  success  in  Charleston,  S.  C. 

Feeling  that  this  home  is  not  perfect  as  long  as  the  childern 
are  not  taught  to  work  for  themselves,  he  soon  was  able  to  attach 
to  this  Asylum  every  industrial  department  required  to  meet  the 
exigencies  of  the  age. 

Both  land,  clothing,  and  money  have  been  given  to  support  the 
Orphanage,  and  he  will  gladly  receive  more. 

Very  many  boys  and  girls  have  connected  themselves  with 
this  department,  since  he  was  able  to  establish  it,  and  he  has  many 
boys  and  girls  who  promise  a  successful  future.  This  industry  has 
increased  their  interest,  loyalty,  and  endowed  them  with  the  spirit 
or  trust  and  practical  piety. 

Such  a  man  is  Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins,  as  all  who  know  him,  has 
developed  from  a  mysterious  to  the  noblest  practical  man.  He  has 
risen  from  a  selfish  indulgence  and  aimless  life  to  a  higher  sacrificial 
purpose. 
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From  the  known  to  the  unknown,  a  mighty  leap  for  these  few 
years.  There  is  a  future  for  the  people  that  can  produce  such  an 
example.  There  is  yet  power  in  the  Gospel  of  Christ  still  working 
out  in  marvelous  changes.  A  goodly  number  of  white  and  colored 
have  stood  by  the  Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins  staunchly  in  the  darkest 
hour  of  the  undertaking  and  they  are  yet  asked  to  stand  by  him 
in  the  work  until  it  is  complete. 

ANSWERS  TO    INQUIRIES 

Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins,  President  and  founder  of  both  of  these 
institutions,  and  pastor  of  the  New  Tabernacle  Fourth  Church, 
Palmetto  Street,  Charleston,  S.  C,  having  to  answer  so  many 
inquiries  concerning  the  Orphanage  and  Reform  School,  their 
objects  and  purposes,  thought  it  advisable,  after  first  consulting 
God,  to  print  this  slip  for  the  benefit  of  the  public  and  those  inter- 
ested in  the  work  of  the  Jenkins  Orphanage,  Charleston,  and  the 
Reform  School,  Ladson,  seventeen  miles  from  the  city,  for  the  re- 
form of  little  orphans  and  destitute  children.  We  are  pleased  to 
say  that  the  work  has  gradually  grown  and  improved  from  the 
day  it  was  founded,  in  1891. 

This  work  began  in  1891  with  four  little  waifs;  later  it  num- 
bered 96.  It  continued  to  grow  until,  in  1893,  it  had  on  its  roll 
360  in  1898,  536.  The  number  increased  about  three-fourth  boys 
and'  one-fourth  girls.  The  merits  of  the  work  are  proven  by  the 
mark  made  in  all  parts  of  the  country  by  the  children  trained  in 
the  Institution,  who  are  reflecting  great  credit  upon  the  Institu- 
tion and  the  race.  Of  the  thousands  sent  out  not  three,  to  our 
knowledge,  are  in  jails  or  serving  sentences. 

THE  CHILDREN 

The  children  range  in  age  from  five  to  fifteen  years.  The 
boys  and  girls  are  kept  in  the  Institution  until  they  are  able  to 
take  care  of  themselves.  We  do  not  put  children  out  and  take 
them  back  into  the  Institution,  nor  do  we  put  out  any  whom  we 
cannot  recommend.  This  is  done  only  when  we  believe  the  child- 
ren can  take  care  of  themselves.  When  the  number  of  our  children 
reached  536  in  our  school  and  orphanage,  in  order  to  make  room 
we  put  out  too  many,  many  of  whom  were  put  out  without  being 
kept  long  enough  in  the  home  to  acquire  such  training  as  they 
should  have  had;  therefore  we  do  not,  under  any  circumstances, 
put  the  children  out.  When  they  go  from  the  Institution  they  go 
for  good.     The  girls  are  kept  much  longer  than  the  boys.       - 

We  have  young  men  and  women  in  all  parts  of  the  country 
giving  good  service.  Although  some  of  the  little  fatherless  and 
motherless  boys  have  been  convicted  in  the  Courts  as  many  as 
nine  times,  between  the  ages  of  nine  and  twelve  years,  we  have 
sent  them  out  changed  and  entirely  trustworthy.  We  feel  grateful 
to  God  and  the  good  people  everywhere  for  their  counsel  and  gifts 
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to  continue  the  work  of  reform  among  the  children.  Educate 
and  train  the  children  by  starting  at  the  bottom,  and  you  have 
protected   life,  the  home  and  society* 


THE  REFORM  SCHOOL 

of  two  hundred  and  forty  acres  of  land,  with  its  equipment  of 
a  saw  mill,  blacksmith  shop,  agricultural  farm,  and  other  industries, 
is  most  interesting;  and  we  invite  the  charitably  disposed  to  visit 
and  inspect  our  work  from  beginning  to  end.  One  hundred  acres 
of  this  land  were  donated  by  the  late  Deacon  Wild,  of  Brooklyn, 
in  order  to  have  the  children  trained  industrially  as  well  as  edu- 
cationally. 

Both  of  these  institutions  are  run  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Orphan  Aid  Society.  The  Board  of  Managers  applied  to  the  Clerk 
of  the  Court  of  Common  Pleas  for  Charleston  County  for  a  charter 
for  the  Orphan  Aid  Society,  which  was  granted  July  21,  1892, 
duly  constituting  said  society  a  corporate  body. 

THE  BOYS'  BUILDING 

is  at  20  Franklin  Street.  This  building  can  accommodate  more 
boys  than  we  can  get  means  to  support.  This  is  among  the  largest 
buildings  in  Charleston,  being  a  three-story  brick  structure,  and 
one  of  the  landmarks  of  this  old  historic  city. 


THE  GIRLS'  BUILDING 

is  an  old  dilapidated  one.  Although  it  is  comfortable  at  present, 
it  needs  some  improvements,  which  it  would  take  more  than  one 
thousand  dollars  to  make. 

The  cries  of  the  little  fatherless  and  motherless  children  come 


14 


to  us  daily  for  bread,  clothes  and  shelter.  Will  you  not  help  us 
to  heed  their  cries?  "He  that  stoppeth  his  ears  to  the  cry  of  the 
poor  shall  himself  cry  and  not  be  heard."     Prov.,  XXI:   13. 

HOW  THE   ORPHANAGE  AND   REFORM   SCHOOL  ARE 
SUPPORTED 

The  City  Council  of  Charleston  appropriates  one  thousand 
dollars  annually,  while  fifteen  tc  twenty  thousand  dollars  is  raised 
by  voluntary  contributions  in  various  ways.  For  instance:  Mr. 
George  R.  Scott,  through  the  columns  of  "The  New  York  Weekly 
Witness"  and"Sabbath  Reading,"  raises  over  three  thousand 
dollars  annually.  The  teachers  in  the  employ  of  the  Society  write 
personal  letters  to  their  friends,  and  they  also  give  parlor  enter- 
tainments and  concerts,  by  which  they  raise  quite  a  sum.  There 
is  some  money  raised  by  the  Charleston  Messenger  and  job  print- 
ing department,  as  well  as  on  the  farm.  We  receive  money  from 
ministers  of  all  denominations,  who  take  up  after-collections  for 


the  work  whenever  they  are  reminded  of  it.  Our  industrial  depart- 
ments are  better  than  ever.  All  we  now  need  is  funds  sufficient 
to  operate  them. 

The  Jenkins  Orphan  Band,  which  is  so  famous  throughout  the 
United  States,  and  which  occupied  a  conspicuous  place  in  the  Taft 
inaugural  parade,  raises  about  one-fourth  of  the  money  needed  to 
run    the    Institution    by    giving    concerts   and    accepting  jobs  for 


15 

playing  at  great  gatherings,  especially  during  the  Summer  months, 
in  the  North.  Invitations  from  all  portions  of  the  country  are 
received,  and,  wherever  the  expenses  are  guaranteed,  with  a  little 
surplus  for  the  Orphanage,  they  go. 

HOW  THE  MONEY  IS  EXPENDED 

All  money  raised  is  first  deposited  in  the  Carolina  Savings 
Bank,  and  drawn  out  on  checks  signed  by  the  Secretary  and  ap- 
proved by  the  Board  of  Managers.  All  reports  of  the  Board  of 
Managers  have  to  be  audited  by  an  expert  bookkeeper  of  the 
Commissioners'  choice,  and  passed  upon  by  the  Commissioners 
appointed  by  City  Council.  Under  by-laws  made  by  the  Com- 
missioners, the  names  of  all  donors  and  the  amount  given  shall  be 
acknowledged  in  The  Charleston  Messenger,  a  paper  printed  in 
the  industrial  department  of  the  Institution,  a  copy  of  which  shall 
be  sent  to  each  donor  free  of  charge.  If  you  do  not  see  an  acknowl- 
edgment of  your  donation,  notify  us  at  once. 

Those  wishing  to  keep  up  with  the  internal  workings  of  the 
Orphanage  and  Reform  School  by  reading  of  it  weekly  in  The 
Messenger,  may  notify  the  Secretary,  and  receive  the  paper  for 
one  year  free  of  charge,  or  as  long  as  such  persons  are  annual  donors. 

The  books  are  properly  kept  under  instructions  of  the  Com- 
missioners. The  Board  of  Managers  meets  once  a  month  to 
receive  all  reports  from  the  President,  Agents  and  others.  For 
further  information  address  any  of  the  following  Commissioners, 
or  members  of  the  Board: 

COMMISSIONERS  APPOINTED  BY  CITY  COUNCIL 

Attorney  F.  R.  Frost,  Chairman;  Alderman  R.  B.  Lebby; 
Alderman  A.  J.  Riley;  Alderman  E.  H.  Ficken;  Attorney  T.  B. 
Curtis,  Secretary;  Broker  J.  D.  Kelly,  Auditor.  For  reference: 
Ex-Mayor  R.  G.  Rhett;  Ex-Mayor  J.  F.  Ficken;  President  South 
Carolina  Loan  &  Trust  Bank. 

THE  ORPHAN  AID  SOCIETY  BOARD 

Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins,  President;  P.  G.  Daniels,  Vice-President; 
F.  F.  Fields;  Dr.  S.  H.  Jenkins;  E.  A.  Grant;  Mary  Daniels;  E.  A. 
Martin;  A.  E.  Robinson;  E.  C.  Harleston,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

ITS  PRESENT  NEEDS 

are  a  stove  and  kitchen  utensils,  dormitory  supplies,  school  books, 
seats,  partitions,  and  the  completion  of  the  Reform  School  build- 
ing, shoes  and  clothing,  material  for  the  industrial  departments, 
and  money  to  pay  off  teachers  and  employees.  Boxes  and  barrels 
of  clothing  are  eagerly  looked  for  by  the  children,  and  especially 
as    the    Thanksgiving   and     Christmas    holidays   approach.     Rev. 
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Jenkins'  aim  now  is  to  raise  $5,000.00  to  cancel  the  debt  and  mort- 
gage on  the  girls'  dormitory.  Send  your  donation  direct  to  the 
Jenkins  Orphanage,  20  Franklin  Street,  Charleston,  S.  C. 

A  VISIT  TO  THE  FOLD  OF  THE  "BLACK  LAMBS" 

In  the  "New  York  Weekly  Witness"  Mr.  W.  C.  Scott,  the 
noted  son  of  Mr.  George  R.  Scott,  the  father  of  the  "black  lambs," 
who  examined  the  work  of  the  Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins,  in  behalf  of  his 
father  and  the  readers  of  the  "Witness,"  who  have  given  for  over 
twelve  years  from  two  to  three  thousand  dollars  annually,  wrote 
interestingly  of  what  he  saw  and  heard.  In  closing  his  report  of 
four  columns,  Mr.  Scott  says:  "Let  me  say  that  you  need  have  no 
fear  that  any  financial  aid  you  may  have  given  these  orphans 
has  not  been  well  and  carefully  spent.  It  was  my  pleasure  to  see 
the  work,  the  children,  and  to  talk  with  such  men  as  Mr.  George 
W.  Williams,  President  of  the  Carolina  Savings  Bank;  Mr.  H.  P. 
Williams,  Cashier;  Mr.  F.  R.  Frost,  Chairman  of  the  Board  of 
Commissioners,  of  the  firm  of  Messrs.  Smythe,  Lee  &  Frost, 
attorneys-at-law ;  Mayor  R.  G.  Rhett,  of  Charleston,  who  received 
me  cordially  and  chatted  freely  concerning  the  work;  Ex-Mayor 
Ficken,  of  Charleston,  who  is  now  President  of  the  South  Carolina 
Loan  &  Trust  Bank,  who  was,  apparently,  so  interested  that  I 
believe  he  would  gladly  have  spent  the  whole  day  with  me,  so 
taken  up  was  he  with  the  work;  and  Mr.  J.  H.  Marshall,  city  editor 
or  the  Charleston  'News  and  Courier,'  who  made  me  very  welcome. 

"It  would  take  up  too  much  room  for  me  to  tell  you  the  trend 
of  the  conversation  of  each  one  of  these  gentlemen;  but  they  all, 
without  an  exception,  were  high  in  their  praises  of  Mr.  Jenkins, 
and  abundant  in  their  thanks  to  the  readers  of  the  'Witness'  and 
'Sabbath  Reading'  for  their  aid. 

"In  addition  to  such  men  as  above  mentioned,  I  talked  with 
numerous  merchants,  tradesmen  and  railway  men,  and  all  that  I 
could  get  from  them  was  the  same  words  of  praise  as  to  the  good 
work  the  Orphanage  is  doing." 

GOD'S  MERCY  TO  MAN 

The  following  is  one  of  my  practical  sermons  preached  with 
the  assistance  of  the  Holy  Ghost: 

(From  The  Charleston  Messenger. ) 

The  Orphanage  Man's  Discourse  Last  Sunday  at  the  Beth- 
lehem Church,  Salters. 

The  Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins  on  last  Sunday  preached  a  most 
excellent  sermon  to  a  large  congregation.  He  selected  his  text 
from  the  Book  of  Hosea  13th:  9;  "O  Israel,  thou  hast  destroyed 
thyself;  but  in  me  is  thine  help."  I  will  be  thy  God,  thy  King 
and  thy  Judge.  Brethren  and  friends,  each  of  you  has  a  price. 
I  care  not  how  poor,  or  how  rich  you  may  be,  there  is  a  price  that 
you  can  be  bought  with.  As  God's  mercy  to  Israel,  so  is  His  mercy 
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to  us.  God  loves  us,  yes,  He  loves  us  to  the  utmost  of  His  power, 
and  will  save  us  if  we  will  serve  Him.  Man  can  be  bought.  There 
may  be  thousands  of  dollars  offered  to  a  man  to  agree  with  Him 
on  certain  issues,  but  they  will  say  no;  yet  one  hundred  women 
may  pass  Him  and  agree,  and  he  say  no.  But  the  one  hundred 
and  fiftieth  may  pass  and  the  one  hundred  and  fifty-ninth,  who 
enticed  him  may  be  the  one  to  say  yes;  if  not  in  flesh,  in  spirit. 
He  will  say  yes  to  the  Holy  Spirit,  but  he  has  his  price.  vSo  it  is 
with  the  world.  Many  people  are  trying  to  be  Christians  because 
their  friends  profess  Christianity,  and  that  is  the  only  price 
they  can  be  bought  at.  Others  are  bought  by  the  blood  of 
Jesus  and  by  various  other  agencies.  Take  the  gamblers;  they 
know  each  other  and  are  easily  bought  by  their  crowd.  The  liars 
know  their  crowd,  the  dissipators  their  crowd,  and  thus  they  are 
controlled.  Yes,  brethren,  they  have  their  price.  Israel  had  her 
price,  and  it  was  to  her  own  defeat.  So  it  is  with  us.  Take  a 
man  or  woman  who  has  never  been  thoroughly  converted,  and  their 
loose  desire  for  the  world  will  control  them  like  that  of  Israel. 
The  church  cannot  fill  their  minds,  and  hearts.  Take  the  man  or 
woman  who  loves  to  dance.  They  attend  church  on  Sunday  and 
are  hardly  able  to  join  in  singing  a  sweet  hymn;  they  seem  to  be 
entirely  out  of  place.  They  have  their  price.  Take  them  to  the 
ball  room,  strike  up  the  music,  and  you  will  see  that  they  are  the 
most  attractive  dancers  on  the  floor.  Dancing  is  what  they  love 
best.  O,  brethren,  think  of  it!  They  are  too  ashamed  to  confess 
God  in  the  covenant  meeting,  but  on  the  dance  floor  they  make 
more  noise  than  a  preacher  preaching.  Another  man  may  come 
to  church  and  feel  at  a  loss  in  God's  house,  but  put  him  in  dissipated 
company,  and  he  will  soon  be  seen  and  heard.  These  have  their 
price.  Jesus'  blood,  with  the  gift  of  heaven  attached  to  it,  and  with 
all  honor  given  to  man,  is  not  enough.  They  rather  have  the  world. 
But  take  the  children  of  God,  place  them  in  a  ball  room,  they  can 
be  seen  sitting  aside,  discussing  religious  problems.  The  wicked 
may  dance,  and  do  what  not.  They  do  not  purchase  the  true 
child  of  God;  but  they  discuss,  as  though  the  work  of  the  wicked 
did  not  effect  them.  The  price  is  not  sufficient.  But  let  it  be 
known  that  one  of  the  brethren  or  sisters  has  taken  to  the  dance 
floor,  and  they  are  at  once  attracted  by  the  act;  yes,  bought  at 
once,  and  proceed  to  take  steps  to  stop  that  soul  from  the  down- 
ward road.  Can't  you  see,  brethren,  that  all  men  have  a  price? 
If  you  cannot  buy  with  money,  you  can  buy  with  meat;  if  not 
with  flesh,  you  can  with  prayer  and  the  blood  of  Jesus,  or  the  fire 
of  the  devil.  Israel  had  her  price.  "O  Israel,  thou  hast  destroyed 
thyself;  but  in  me  is  thine  help."  Although  Israel  sinned,  God 
loved  her  and  called  her  back  to  Him.  Come  back,  Israel,  "thou 
hast  destroyed  thyself,  but  in  me  is  thine  help." 

Brethren,  this  is  the  case  with  many  of  you.  You  have  des- 
troyed yourself;  you  have  disgraced  your  church,  yes,  your  church's 
name,  but  won't  you  come  back?  I  will  help  you.  Some  of  you 
love  the  court  house;  some  of  you  love  hot  suppers;  some  of  you 
love  the  dance  halls;  some  of  you  love  to  profane,  and  in  this  you 
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have  destroyed  yourself;  but  in  Christ  there  is  help.  O,  my  dear 
brethren,  look  to  Jesus.  A  child  of  God  cannot  be  tied  hands  and 
feet  by  the  Spirit  of  God  and  at  the  same  time  use  profane  language, 
get  drunk  and  do  other  mean  things,  which  is  the  price  of  the  drunk- 
ard and  immoral  man.  I  don't  believe  in  such  Christianity.  If 
religion  is  anything  it  will  first  teach  a  man  to  be  honest  and 
honorable,  and  if  it  does  not,  it  is  not  the  religion  of  Christ.  Men 
who  lie,  drink,  dance  and  devour  their  neighbor's  house  should 
be  kicked  out  of  the  church,  yes,  out  of  the  window;  let  them  come 
in  at  the  door  straight,  being  thoroughly  converted.  The  hypo- 
critical religion  that  is  carried  in  the  court  house  and  in  the  trial 
justice's  office,  is  not  God's  religion,  but  is  the  price  of  the  devil. 
Oh,  brethren,  let  us  accept  the  price  of  Jesus,  yes,  He  who  rode 
the  blue  skies  above,  and  bowed  in  the  dark  garden  of  Gethsemane, 
who  died  the  death  of  a  sinner  that  we  may  live.  Oh,  will  you 
promise  me  not  to  touch  wine  during  the  Christmas  holidays? 
God  is  merciful  to  you,  yes,  to  your  children  and  your  children's 
children.  You  should  live  honorably,  one  with  the  other  and  pro- 
tect your  neighbor's  wife,  your  neighbor's  daughter,  and  your 
neighbor's  son.  No  man  in  this  world  can  bring  a  charge  against 
me  for  his  wife,  his  daughter  or  his  son.  Can  it  thus  be  said  of 
you?  God  wants  us  to  be  truthful  and  honest,  stealing  from  no 
man.  Give  no  man  that  which  you  don't  want  yourself.  You 
who  would  have  no  man  deprive  you  of  your  house  and  happiness, 
you  who  would  have  no  man  steal  from  you,  must  not  inflict  the 
same  wound  upon  another.  Oh,  if  we  could  but  see  ourselves  as 
others  see  us,  we  would  be  prepared  to  teach  men  the  way  to  heaven. 
"O  Israel,  thou  hast  destroyed  thyself;  but  in  me  is  thine  help." 
All  the  blood  of  Israel  is  upon  herself ;  her  people  murdered  themselves 
and  were  wretched  sinners.  They  could  see  nothing  in  any  one 
but  themselves.  They  had  Moses,  Aaron,  Joshua  and  others, 
but  would  not  be  led  by  them.  Think  of  it,  brethren,  Israel  was 
shipwrecked,  but  God  threw  out  the  plank  of  salvation,  and  said 
to  her,  "O  Israel,  O  Israel,  come  back;  in  me  is  thine  help."  God 
is  able  to  help  today,  as  He  was  yesterday,  God  is  the  same  today 
as  He  was  1904  years  ago.  The  same  God  that  came  from  the 
world  beneath,  preaching  to  the  damned  spirits  in  prison,  and  He 
conquered.  He  tied  hell  to  His  chariot  wheel  and  burst  the  bonds 
asunder  and  arose,  crying,  "I  am  He  that  was  dead,  but  liveth 
forevermore,  having  the  keys  of  death  and  hell."  O,  Israel,  come 
back.  This  is  what  the  church  of  God  is  commanded  to  do,  to 
cast  out  its  bad  members,  yes,  if  necessary,  out  of  the  window, 
and  let  them  come  in  right.  The  churches  of  today  are  in  some 
places  doing  more  harm  than  good.  They  are  cloaking  their  bad 
men,  yes,  their  bad  women,  allowing  them  to  live  as  they  will, 
disgracing  the  peace  and  sanctity  of  the  church.  There  is  always 
a  set  of  hypocrites  in  the  church,  who  cry  out  an  unfair  and  im- 
partial trial,  knowing  the  same  time  that  those  tried  are  guilty, 
this  set  of  hypocrites  makes  it  hard  for  the  church  and  for  the  good 
members.  The  sooner  a  bad  member  is  thrown  out  the  church, 
the  better  it  is  for  him.     I  cannot  stand  to  see  a  man  or  woman 
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throw  himself  or  herself  into  recognition  of  a  church  knowing  at 
the  same  time  they  are  wrong.  My  brethren,  I  have  never  tried 
to  uphold  a  man  or  woman  in  the  church  of  God,  neither  do  I  want 
any  to  uphold  me.  The  condition,  as  laid  down  by  Jesus  Christ, 
is  too  simple  and  easy  to  a  converted  man  or  woman.  Jesus  is 
the  only  help,  for  He  hath  declared  that  "he  who  humbleth  himself 
shall  be  exalted,  and  he  who  exalteth  himself  shall  be  debased." 
"O  Israel,  you  have  destroyed  yourself;  but  in  me  is  thine  help." 
Come  back  Israel,  come  back,  sinner.  God  is  willing  and  He  is 
ready  if  you  will  but  come  back  today.  God  help  me  to  preach 
the  truth  as  I  understand  it,  and  live  it  out  to  the  letter.  "O  Israel, 
thou  hast  destroyed  thyself;  but  in  me  is  thine  help." 

To  the  American  People 
Home  and  Abroad:  My 
Orphanage  and  Industrial 
Farm  and  Reformatory  will 
not  be  safe  until  I  have 
raised  $100,000,  as  an  en- 
dowment fund.  I  am  try- 
ing to  raise  $10,000  at 
present  to  accommodate 
the  1,000  boys  and  girls 
who  are  now  knocking  at 
my  doors  for  entrance  at 
the  Reform  School.  I  must 
put  up  ten  buildings  at 
once  to  accommodate  the 
many  poor  destitute  boys 
and  girls  applying  for  ref- 
uge. I  invite  the  friends, 
far  and  near,  to  come  and 
investigate  our  work  and 
see  what  we  are  doing. 
We  are  heaven-bound. 

Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins,  the  I  >rphanage  Man 

HOW  GOD  ANSWERED  MY  PRAYERS 

When  I  first  started  out  in  the  ministry  it  was  at  •the  Five 
Mile  Station,  on  Charleston  Neck,  the  year  before  the  earthquake. 
I  did  not  have  one  friend  on  earth  to  encourage  me.  My  people 
laughed  at  me  in  derision,  but  withal,  I  prayed  earnestly  to  God 
day  and  night.  The  night  of  the  earthquake,  about  nine  or  ten 
o'clock,  I  was  on  my  knees  in  prayer  at  my  home.  I  did  not  cease 
praying;  as  I  thought  the  commotion  of  the  earth  was  only  the 
devil  trying  to  frighten  me.     All  of  my  folk  jumped  up  and  joined 
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me  in  prayer,  while  the  people  on  the  outside  were  screaming  and 
crying  out  with  fright.  I  held  fast  to  Jesus  and  from  that  time 
my  people  have  had  faith  in  my  calling  and  ceased  their  merriment 
where  I  was  concerned.  Instead  they  joined  me  in  prayer,  hoping 
for  my  success  in  the  field  where  I  felt  I  was  called  to  labor. 

At  this  time  I  was  poor  in  this  world's  goods,  but  I  trusted  in 
God.  Soon  after  this  trying  experience  I  became  acquainted 
with  Deacons  J.  H.  Hagans,  F.  F.  Fields  and  brother  Gipson. 
Our  spirits  seemed  to  agree  one  with  the  other,  especially  Deacon 
J.  H.  Hagans.  He  loved  me  and  stood  by  me  closer  than  a  brother, 
not  in  one  thing,  but  in  many.  Our  families  became  one  in  mind, 
one  in  action  and  one  in  thought,  and  even  today  we  stand  closely 
united  together.  In  fact  J.  H.  Hagans  and  family  were  the  best 
friends  I  had  in  Charleston;  they  were  true  as  steel  to  me  and  I 
was  the  same  to  them.     The  Lord  blessed  me. 

I  became  pastor  of  the  Fourth  Baptist  Church  in  1892,  in 
October  of  that  year,  and  soon  after  my  connection  with  it, 
attached  to  it  a  vestry  room  and  porch  at  a  cost  of  over  a  thousand 
dollars.  Ere  long  the  church  became  too  small  for  the  growing 
congregation,  and  I  advised  the  brethren  to  get  together  and  erect 
a  new  edifice.  All  agreed  and  with  our  united  efforts  we  have 
a  church  that  will  hold  fifteen  hundred  people.  The  church  is 
built  on  modern  style  and  the  cost  of  it  is  over  five  thousand  dol- 
lars; all  indebtedness,  with  the  exception  of  nine  hundred  dollars, 
has  been  cleared  and  the  church  intends  clearing  that  up  by  the 
next  year,  should  life  be  spared. 

Through  my  efforts,  with  the  assistance  of  friends,  I  have  built 
an  Orphanage,  a  large  Reform  School  with  two  chapels  and  sixteen 
rooms,  together  with  outbuildings.  I  started  out  on  the  16th  of 
October,  1891,  to  establish  an  Orphanage,  and  began  with  four 
children;  in  October,  1892,  the  number  had  grown  to  96;  October, 
1895,  there  were  360,  and  1898,  the  number  had  increased  to  536, 
and  so  on.  The  Lord  blessed  my  efforts  and  answered  my  prayers. 
In  1893  I  had  many  trials  and  much  trouble.  My  persecutions 
were  of  the  vilest,  but  I  prayed  on.  It  seemed  as  if  the  whole 
city  was  cursing  me,  even  my  own  people  were  uneasy  and  began 
thinking,  probably,  I  had  committed  some  crime  and  even  I  began 
to  doubt  myself  and  thought  possibly  I  had  done  something  and 
God  was  angry  with  me.  I  felt  sad,  yes,  very  sad  and  depressed 
at  times,  but  I  prayed  night  and  day.  As  I  walked  the  streets 
I  would  pray  and  even  during  the  night  seven  and  eight  times 
I  would  arise  and  fall  upon  my  knees  in  prayer.  No  relief  seemed 
to  come. 

Finally  an  idea  took  possession  of  me  to  go  North,  and  I  left 
home  with  a  sad  heart  to  raise  money  for  my  Orphanage.  I  came 
back  and  no  relief  seemed  to  come.  I  prayed  some  nights  at  one 
o'clock  while  walking  up  and  down  in  the  Orphanage  in  the  long, 
dark,  silent  hours  of  the  night.  No  answer  as  yet.  All  the  money 
gave  out  and  there  was  nothing  to  feed  the  children.  I  prayed  on 
Saturday.     There   was   no   money   on   hand:   no   groceries   in    the 
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storeroom.  I  was  in  trouble.  The  Secretary  notified  me  that 
through  a  mistake  she  had  given  a  check  for  $25,  which  would 
overdraw  the  account  at  the  bank.  My  troubles  increased.  On 
Saturday  night  I  went  to  Jesus  and  talked  to  him,  as  though  I 
would  speak  to  a  man.  I  heard  no  voice  in  return,  but  I  never 
wearied,  for  I  continued  to  pray.  I  told  Jesus  that  I  was  ignorant 
as  to  the  penalty  of  the  law  in  overdrawing  an  account,  but  aside 
from  all  this  I  asked  His  assistance  in  giving  me  some  help  before 
Monday  morning  9  A.  M.  God  heard  my  prayer.  I  felt  the  power 
that  night  before  arising  from  my  knees.  Tt  moved  upon  me 
as  though  I  would  get  it  from  my  church  on  the  next  day;  as  this 
seemed  the  only  way  for  it  to  come.  God  had  assured  me  and  I 
felt  that  it  would  come.  But  the  next  day  which  was  Sunday, 
it  rained  and  the  elements  were  cloudy  all  day.  My  hopes  fled 
and  my  faith  wavered,  still  I  held  on  to  the  14th  chapter  of  St. 
John,  12,  13  and  14  verses.  I  knew  I  had  kept  His  commands, 
and  had  prayed  so  faithfully  until  I  felt  too  holy  on  the  Sabbath 
to  open  my  mail.  I  carried  it  in  my  coat  pocket  and  wended  my 
way  to  church.  It  rained  and  no  one  came.  I  was  disappointed; 
as  I  felt  this  was  the  way  the  money  was  to  come.  As  the  shades  of 
evening  began  to  appear  I  weakened  and  was  tempted  to  open 
the  letters.  I  only  had  three.  The  first  one  I  opened  had  ten 
dollars  in  it  from  an  unknown  party;  the  second,  no  name  signed  and 
the  third,  which  contained  a  check  for  five  dollars,  had  no  name 
attached.  I  shouted  for  joy  that  my  prayer  was  answered  and  that 
even  when  my  faith  was  about  to  be  shattered  the  answer  to  my 
prayer  was  already  in  my  pocket  and  I  did  not  know  it.  The 
first  thing  on  Monday  morning  I  did  was  to  hasten  down  to  the 
bank  to  deposit  the  money  before  the  check,  which  had  given  me 
so  much  uneasiness,  was  presented.  I  know  the  full  value  and 
worth  of  the  expression,  God  will  answer  prayer. 

Again  one  morning  there  was  no  money  and  nothing  in  the 
Orphanage  to  eat.  I  went  to  the  market  and  purchased  a  piece 
of  meat  and  some  other  things.  I  lost  sight  of  the  fact  that  I 
had  no  money  on  me,  neither  had  I  any  at  home.  However,  I 
had  bought  without  thinking  and  I  told  the  man  to  send  his  bill 
to  the  Orphanage,  and  the  same  would  be  settled.  I  walked  home- 
ward and  on  the  way  I  realized  I  had  gotten  myself  in  a  hole.  I 
trusted  in  God  and  at  9:30  the  morning's  mail  brought  me  $20. 
The  man  presented  his  bill  at  1:30  P.  M.,  and  it  was  settled. 
Jesus  answered  my  prayer. 

Shortly  after  I  left  for  New  York,  feeling  very  much  cheered, 
as  everything  seemed  to  be  progressing  alright.  After  being  there 
I  saw  the  necessity  of  establishing  a  printing  plant  in  the  Orphan- 
age and  therefore  called  upon  Messrs.  Damon  and  Peets,  44  Beekman 
Street,  N.  Y.,  and  purchased  a  press  and  some  type.  The  bill 
amounted  to  six  or  eight  hundred  dollars  on  the  installment  plan. 
I  paid  it  all,  save  the  two  last  payments,  and  it  seemed  as  if  the 
devil  stood  in  the  way  and  said  I  should  not  pay  them.  Mr. 
Geo.  W.  Williams,  President  of  the  Carolina  Savings  Bank,  was 
one  of  my  best  friends.     I  went  down  to  him  and  told  him  my 
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trouble.  He  listened  to  me  and  said  he  could  not  do  anything. 
Finally  he  said,  "My  friend,  you  have  on  hand  more  than  you 
can  do.  You  do  not  know  what  it  is  to  run  an  Orphanage."  I 
dropped  my  head.  On  my  return  I  received  a  letter  saying,  "If 
you  don't  pay  up,  we  shall  take  back  the  press."  This  letter 
stirred  me  up.  I  ran  down  again  to  Mr.  Williams  and  showed 
him  the  letter,  intending  to  borrow  the  necessary  amount  from  the 
bank.  After  showing  the  letter  to  Mr.  Williams,  my  courage 
failed  me  and  instead  of  asking  for  the  loan  I  asked  his  advice. 
He  asked  me  how  I  expected  to  get  it.  I  answered,  the  Lord  will 
give  it  to  me,  unless  I  could  borrow  it.  Mr.  Williams  laughed  at 
me  and  said  the  only  advice  he  could  give  was  for  me  to  mortgage 
something  for  it.  I  told  him  I  had  nothing  to  mortgage.  His 
reply  was,  "Well,  I  am  sorry  for  you,"  but  doubted  that  I  would  be 
able  to  pay.  I  told  him  God  would  send  it.  "God  does  not  do 
business  that  way,"  was  his  answer.  I  said,  "Well,  Mr.  Williams, 
this  is  God's  work  and  I  have  put  forth  every  effort  and  I  believe 
He  will  give  it."  Mr.  Williams  said,  "Do  you  believe  this,  Jenkins?" 
I  answered,  yes,  sir,  He  says,  "Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,  He 
that  believeth  on  me,  the  works  that  I  do  shall  he  do  also;  and 
greater  works  than  these  shall  he  do ;  because  I  go  unto  my  Father, 
and  whatsoever  he  shall  ask  in  My  name,  that  will  I  do,  that  the 
Father  may  be  glorified  in  the  Son.  If  ye  shall  ask  anything  in 
My  name,  I  will  do  it.  If  ye  love  me,  keep  My  commandments." 

God  is  true.  Mr.  Williams  said,  'You  may  get  it,  but  I  don't 
believe  so.  I  think  you  had  better  get  some  one  to  let  you  have  it." 
I  left  Mr.  Williams,  telling  him  by  Monday  the  God  in  whom  I 
trusted  would  send  me  fifty  dollars.  As  I  stood  on  the  steps  of 
the  bank  I  lifted  my  eyes  to  God  in  prayer  and  came  down  with 
my  right  foot  as  hard  as  I  could,  saying  God,  I  pray  thee,  help  me. 
I  think  this  happened  on  a  Friday.  At  any  rate  on  Monday  just 
as  I  had  said  to  Mr.  Wililams,  I  received  the  following: 

Boston,   Mass. 

This  check  for  fifty  dollars,  payable  to  the  order  of  D.  J. 
Jenkins,  is  for  the  benefit  of  the  Orphanage  for  Colored  Children. 

No  name  was  signed  to  it  and  when  I  walked  into  the  bank 
with  it  on  Monday,  without  a  smile  on  my  face,  Mr.  Williams 
met  me  laughlingly  and  said,  "Jenkins,  did  God  answer  your  prayer, 
or  have  you  borrowed  the  fifty  dollars  to  send  to  the  firm?"  I 
answered,  no,  my  God  has  answered  my  prayers.  Here  is  the  fifty 
dollars;  send  it  to  New  York  and  pay  the  bill.  Mr.  Williams 
exclaimed,  "Who  sent  it?"  I  said,  God.  But  he  said,  "What  is 
the  name  of  the  person  who  sent  it?"  I  said  the  letter  is  from 
Boston.  The  draft  was  a  New  York  check.  Mr.  Williams  took 
the  letter  and  his  cheeks  crimsoned  as  he  read.  He  called  in  his 
sons  and  showed  them  what  God  had  done.  He  said  this  was  no 
plaything  and  that  he  could  bear  witness  to  the.  truth  that  God 
answers  prayer  and  from  that  day  to  the  day  of  his  death  he  with- 
held nothing  from  me  and  any  amount  I  wanted  from  him  I  could 
get  at  a  word,  and  anything  I  wanted  him  to  do  he  would  acquiesce 
with  pleasure,  and  as  he  was  to  me  so  are  his  sons,  Messrs.  George 
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W.  Williams  and  Henry  P.  Williams  today.  They  are  always 
willing  to  gratify  my  wishes  whenever  I  call  upon  them  for  any- 
thing.    I  love  the  Williams'  as  I  do  Mr.  George  R.  Scott. 

AN  ANSWER  TO  PRAYER 

One  day,  I  think  it  was  in  the  month  of  December,  1895,  I 
met  Mr.  John  Dougall  between  the  World  and  Tribune's  office' 
New  York.  My  heart  was  sad.  Mr.  Dougall  said,  "You  don't 
look  well.  Go  and  talk  to  Mr.  George  R.  Scott,  and  if  you  can 
succeed  in  getting  him  interested  it  will  be  of  some  help  to  you." 
I  took  his  advice.  I  had  in  my  pocket  fifty  dollars  I  had  collected 
for  my  Orphanage.  Mr.  Scott  talked  to  me  and  said,  "You  are 
poorly  clad;  why  don't  you  take  that  money  and  buy  some  clothes 
for  yourself  and  then  you  will  be  better  prepared  to  collect  some 
money."  I  told  him  that  we  had  a  board  and  that  all  moneys 
collected  must  be  banked  and  upon  their  approval  drawn  at  the 
bank  on  checks  given.  We  had  a  close  talk  face  to  face  and  heart 
to  heart.  Tears  fell  freely  from  my  eyes.  God  'moved  upon  us 
and  he  wrote  the  following  article  in  the  New  York  "Witness." — 

ORPHANS  UNDER  A  CLOUD 
By  Geo.  R.  Scott,  Dec.  12,  1895 

At  my  desk,  the  other  day,  sat  a  thin,  kind-looking  colored 
man.  He  is  not  old  in  years,  but  nevertheless  has  a  care-worn 
look.  The  gentleman  alluded  to  is  a  wonder  in  his  way,  a  Negro 
preacher,  who  is  doing  his  best,  without  any  aid  from  the  State 
or  from  the  City,  to  feed  and  clothe  destitute  children,  at  Charles- 
ton, S.  C. 

The  Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins  is  the  originator  of  the  Greenwood 
Orphan  Industrial  Farm  and  Jenkins  Orphanage  Institute. 

About  a  year  ago  appeals  were  made  through  the  columns  of 
the  "Witness"  for  assistance  for  the  Orphanage,  and  the  result 
was  over  $600.  Mr.  Jenkins  told  me  with  his  own  lips  that  if  it 
had  not  been  for  that  assistance  the  Institution  would  have  had 
to  close. 

I  have  talked  with  many  useful  and  God  inspired  men  in  days 
that  have  passed;  but  never  with  one  more  so  than  the  humble, 
poorly-clad  Negro,  who  has  so  many  little  dark  mouths  to  feed, 
and  often  does  not  know  where  to  get  the  food  necessary  for  their 
sustenance. 

Why  assist  a  Negro  Orphanage  in  the  South,  when  there  are 
so  many  white  orphanages  in  the  North,  nearer  at  hand? 

I  will  tell  you.  The  white  homes  for  orphans  in  the  North 
and  in  the  South  have  the  benefit  of  yearly  grants  of  sums  of  money 
from  the  State,  County,  or  City.  But  those  poor  little  black 
children,  who  have  lost  their  parents,  are  not  provided  for  in  that 
way,  as  far  as  colored  institutions  are  concerned. 
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Has  Mr.  Jenkins  no  friends  in  Charleston?  Yes!  If  you 
have  any  doubts  on  that  subject  write  a  postal  card  to  Mr.  Geo. 
W.  Williams,  President  of  the  Carolina  Savings  Bank,  Charles- 
ton, S.  C,  or  the  Hon.  John  F.  Ficken,  Mayor  of  the  City  of  Charles- 
ton, These  men  make  a  constant  practice  of  putting  their 
hands  in  their  pockets  to  help  friend  Jenkins,  besides  giving  hours 
of  their  valuable  time. 

The  Orphanage  was  founded  on  faith  in  God  and  His  beloved 
children,  and  now  occupies  the  old  Marine  Hospital,  and  is  doing 
a  business  for  God;  but  is  sadly  in  need  of  some  of  the  money  that 
His  children  have  to  spare — only  waiting  until  they  know  how 
much  is  needed  and  where  to  send  it. 

Mr.  Jenkins  informed  me  that  he  must  have  $2,000.  and  he 
said  it  with  tears  in  his  eyes.  Yes,  he  fell  across  my  writing  desk 
and  sobbed.  What  did  I  do?  Why,  I  made  up  in  my  mind  that 
if  God  should  spare  my  life  until  today,  I  would  write  an  article 
from  my  heart  (not  from  my  head)  with  a  prayer  between  every 
line,  that  God*  would  so  move  the  hearts  of  my  readers,  that  their 
pocket-books  would  open  to  the  relief  of  the  motherless  and  father- 
less children  of  the  South,  who  are  so  unfortunate  as  to  be  not 
only  black,  but  so  poor  and  destitute  that  only  an  interposition 
of  Divine  power  can  save  them  from  hunger  and  want. 

You  say,  "Mr.  Scott,  you  write  earnestly  this  week."  And 
so  would  you,  if  you  have  the  gift,  after  an  hour's  talk  with  a  man 
who  knows  nothing  but  to  go  around  doing  good  like  his  Master. 

If  I  could,  I  would  print  this  portion  of  the  "Witness"  with 
my  tears.  If  I  could,  I  would  make  an  appeal  at  your  door  for 
those  little  black  orphans.  If  I  could,  I  would  write  each  one  of 
you  a  personal  letter  to  aid  those  little  sufferers,  who  have  been 
bereft  of  parental  aid  by  the  cruel  hand  of  Death.  If  I  could,  I 
would  send  them  the  $2,000,  but  I  cannot.  So  many  little  mouths 
opened  wide  for  nourishment!  Say,  good  readers,  shall  they  be 
filled  or  shall  they  have  to  close  them  and  go  hungry?  They  shall 
not  if  I  can  help  it  and  I  know  my  readers  will  jump  at  the  oppor- 
tunity to  assist  them.  "The  poor  ye  have  always  with  you;" 
but  you  have  not  always  such  a  chance  to  assist  such  poor  weak- 
lings. 

On  the  wings  of  the  mail  letters  from  the  readers  of  the  "Wit- 
ness" will  soon  be  carried  to  feed  that  group  of  God's  black  children. 
If  not,  my  faith  in  the  best  class  of  people  in  America  will  be  shaken 
as  never  before. 

I  told  that  sad  black  brother  of  mine  that  the  darkest  hour 
was  just  before  the  break  of  day,  and  a  smile  came  over  his  face. 
But  it  was  not  as  big  a  smile  as  I  would  have  liked  to  have  seen. 
He  has  worked  so  hard,  sacrificed  so  much;  been  praying  so  long, 
and  has  been  watching  and  waiting  so  many  years  that  smiles 
come  hard  and  at  long  intervals. 

Brethren  and  sisters,  I  will  honestly  do  what  I  can;  will  you 
do  the  same? 

You  tell  me  times  are  hard.  Don't  I  know  that.  The  "Wit- 
ness"  needs  money  as  much  as  any  business  man  or  farmer  in 
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America;  but  is  that  any  reason  why  I  should  with-hold  whatever 
influence  I  have  to  help  others?  No!  No!  God  loves  the  cheer- 
ful giver,  and  I  know  of  no  better  way  of  helping  myself  than 
first  by  helping  others. 

A  dollar  to  a  poor  orphan  given  for  Jesus'  sake  means  the  joy 
of  Jesus  in  the  soul  of  the  giver.  I  tried  the  experiment  yesterday, 
and  I  know  what  I  am  talking  about.     If  I  am  not  rich,  I  am  happy. 

You  must  hurry  up  what  you  find  it  in  your  heart  to  do.  A 
hungry  stomach  cannot  wait  patiently — it  craves  for  something 
immediately. 

Last  night  while  riding  on  a  steamboat  to  my  home,  I  looked 
heavenward,  and  thousands  of  bright  stars  greeted  my  eyes.  As 
I  looked  at  them  I  could  not  help  wishing  that  every  one  of  them 
represented  a  dollar  speeding  on  its  way  to  help  the  Colored  Orphan- 
age, at  No.  20  Franklin  Street,  Charleston,  S.  C. 

Good,  kind  people,  you  have  the  dollars  and  Uncle  Sam  has 
his  mail  trains,  all  hitched  to  ponderous  steam  engines,  to  carry 
your  Christmas  gifts  to  the  parentless  children  of  the  Sunny  South. 
Don't  fail  to  make  a  connection  with  the  postoffice  where  you  live. 

Last  year  it  was  $600.  Thank  God  for  that.  But  this  year 
you  will  do  even  better  than  that.  I  know  you  of  old — you  are 
pure  gold;  there  are  none  like  you. 

To  even  write  this  article  is  a  joy;  for,  by  faith,  I  see  the  little 
sons  and  daughters  of  the  African  race  receiving  your  tokens  of 
love.  How  their  black  eyes  shine;  how  their  white  teeth  glitter 
and  how  they  smile  from  ear  to  ear. 

I  would  not  miss  this  opportunity  to  have  a  hand  in  blessing 
those  defenceless  little  ones  for  any  personal  gifts  that  could  be 
handed  to  me  to  be  used  for  my  own  gratification.  I  want  to  do 
some  practical  good  deeds  before  I  die,  and  this  is  one  of  them. 

Do  you  ask  me  how  the  gifts  shall  be  sent?  To  Rev.  D.  J. 
Jenkins,  Colored  Orphanage,  20  Franklin  Street,  Charleston,  S.  C, 
or  to  the  Hon.  John  F.  Ficken,  Mayor,  Charleston,  S.  C.  If 
neither  of  those  gentlemen  will  answer,  remit  your  donation  to 
George  R.  Scott.  "Witness"  Office,  N.  Y.,  and  I  will  send  it  to 
its  proper  destination.  Send  money  by  postoffice  order  or  by 
checks.     Money  sent  loose  in  letters  is  not  safe. 

P.  S.  Excuse  me  for  adding  that  this  article  was  written  to 
relieve  my  feelings  and  for  the  purpose  of  helping  those  who  are 
not  large  enough  and  do  not  know  enough  to  help  themselves. 

For  whatever  assistance  you  feel  disposed  to  render  you  will 
have  my  thanks,  and  what  is  more  important  the  blessings  of  Him 
who  said,  "Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me."  That  sweet 
invitation    takes   in   the   poor   South   Carolina   colored   orphans. 

The  above  article  brought  something  over  eighteen  hundred 
dollars,  and  ever  since  he  has  been  as  true  as  a  mortal  could  be. 

In  1895  after  the  big  storm,  our  Orphanage  building  was 
wrecked  and  we  got  in  a  debt  of  $1,700.  I  took  18  of  the  orphans 
North,  to  play  and  give  entertainments,  all  being  green,  we  scarcely 
made  our  expenses.     Just  about  the  time  we  started  back   home, 
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and  the  big  debt  loomed  up  before  me.  I  felt  that  I  had  rather 
die  than  to  return  to  Charleston  without  the  money  to  cancel  the 
debt. 

Some  good  white  friends  met  me  while  in  a  spirit  of  despond- 
ency, and  advised  me  to  go  over  to  England,  saying  that  I  would 
get  barrels  of  money  and  I  imagined  on  hearing  them  that  I  could 
just  see  the  money  bubbling  up  before  me.  Nothing  doubting, 
neither  counting  up  the  cost,  I  leaped  out  without  a  dollar,  only 
had  half  enough  to  pay  our  way,  but  the  captain  took  us  over  any 
way,  expecting  to  make  money  on  the  ship,  but  in  less  than  a  half 
hour's  time  after  getting  on  the  ship  we  became  seasick  and  remained 
so  until  the  day  before  we  landed.  This  is  where  the  mystery  of 
God  took  place.  I  prayed  and  God  took  me  over  in  England  with 
1 8  persons,  without  a  dollar.  One  prayer  did  the  work.  At  one 
time  it  seemed  as  if  all  England  was  against  us. 

I  took  the  boys  out  to  play  on  the  streets,  but  their  strange 
appearance  created  so  much  excitement  and  monopolized  the 
thoroughfares  to  such  an  extent  that  we  at  once  were  forced  to 
recire,  also  under  the  English  law,  boys  at  the  age  of  ours  were 
forbidden  to  play  instruments.  I  went  before  the  courts  with  the 
boys  to  appeal  the  decision  with  a  strong  address  to  the  court. 
On  the  next  morning  every  newspaper  published  that  we  were 
stranded.  The  first  man  to  approanh  us  with  much  sympathy 
was  the  proprietor  of  a  theatre,  who  came  to  me  and  told  me  that 
he  wanted  to  hire  the  boys  to  dance  and  play  and  myself  to  take 
tickets.  The  cloud  was  so  dark,  I  accepted  the  engagement  and 
signed  a  contract  before  the  Magistrate  of  England.  On  reaching 
our  stoping  place  I  was  so  troubled,  I  could  not  sleep.  I  did  not 
have  a  dollar,  but  God  was  making  his  power  felt.  I  went  back 
early  the  next  morning  and  begged  out.  The  man  regarded  me 
as  an  ignoramus,  especially  as  I  did  not  possess  a  dollar  and  could 
not  play  the  boys  under  the  English  laws.  God  had  spoken  to  me. 
After  I  got  my  contract  in  hand  I  felt  as  light  as  a  feather.  When 
I  was  abotit  leaving  the  proprietor  said,  "If  you  need  me,  come 
back."  I  said,  yes,  sir.  I  heard  of  Dr.  Spurgeon's  great  church, 
and  then  I  found  I  had  no  recommendation — -nothing  save  my 
countenance  and  Jesus,  and  these  I  had  to  present  to  the  officers. 
They  smiled  and  I  thought  this  was  a  strange  way  to  treat  a 
stranger,  however,  they  invited  me  to  come  on  Monday  night  and 
preach.  When  I  got  up  in  Dr.  Spurgeon's  pulpit  to  speak,  my 
heart  ran  down  in  my  knees.  The  pastor  was  away  and  I  could 
hardly  hold  up.  At  the  conclusion  the  deacons  said  it  was  against 
their  rules  to  take  up  collections,  except  twice  a  year  for  all  purposes, 
else  they  would  take  one  that  night,  but  "this  minister  reminds 
us  of  our  late  pastor,  Dr.  Spurgeon  in  his  remarks."  In  that 
time  there  were  15  or  20  sisters  all  over  the  congregation  who  arose 
on  their  feet  and  exclaimed!  "Collection  tonight  for  this  man  of 
God!"  and  in  a  few  minutes  all  rules  were  suspended  and  some- 
thing over  one  hundred  and  seventy-five  dollars  was  raised  in 
pence  and  four  pence.  My  sermon  was  quoted  in  the  newspapers 
and  myself  as  being  a  speaker,  and  thus  I  spoke  at  all  the  leading 
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churches  in  England,  Bromley,  Kent  and  other  places,  receiving 
a  letter  also  from  the  minister  of  St.  Paul's  Cathedral,  the  largest 
church  in  England.  God  answered  my  prayers  and  I  sent  money 
home  from  England  to  cancel  all  my  debts.  We  came  home  and 
since  God  has  been  leading  me.  and  I  shall  not  forget  to  pray. 
It  is  to  you,  good  readers.     Trust  in  God  and  live  right. 

TWO  YEARS  LATER— GOD  STILL  DEALING  WITH  ME 

God  answers  prayer  in  the  darkest  hour  of  the  night.  The 
most  thrilling  incident  connected  with  my  life  happened  when  all 
the  funds  ran  out.  Bills  came  in  and  the  multitude  of  cares  that 
oppressed  me  caused  my  features  to  become  careworn.  Wrinkles 
left  their  impression  and  my  very  heart  was  tried  at  times.  Every 
time  the  bell  rang,  my  heart  shivered,  for  it  seemed,  try  as  I  might, 
I  could  not  overcome  the  surrounding  conditions.  My  very  pride 
and  manhood  was  tried  and  had  almost  given  away.  As  I  looked 
my  Secretary  in  the  face  I  said  to  her,  why  should  I  fret  and  worry. 
Come  and  kneel  right  down  where  you  are.  She  did  so  with  a 
face  wreathed  in  smiles  and  I  with  tears  in  my  eyes.  When  I 
finished  telling  God  all  my  troubles  and  laid  them  upon  Him,  I 
felt  the  burden  roll  away.  Just  before  I  said,  Amen,  the  Secretary 
continued  to  smile  as  she  thought  at  what,  apparently,  seemed 
my  foolishness.  I  said  to  her,  this  is  Friday  morning,  and  before 
noon  on  Monday  God  will  answer  my  prayer.  The  home  was  in 
a  destitute  state,  nothing  in  it  and  the  children  almost  at  the  door 
of  starvation.  No  one  knows  it  on  the  outside,  but  God,  who 
heareth  and  answereth  prayer,  will  come  to  the  relief.  I  went 
about  doing  my  work  as  usual.  On  Sunday  the  mail  brought 
nothing,  but,  still  I  felt  as  if  something  was  on  the  way.  On 
Monday  morning,  I  received  a  postal  from  Church  Street  of  this 
city,  telling  me  to  call,  as  they  had  a  package  for  the  Orphanage. 
Thinking  the  parcel  was  some  old  clothing  for  the  children,  as  I 
did  not  look  in  this  direction  for  a  donation,  I  sent  my  all  round 
man,  Mr.  F.  F.  Fields,  to  get  it.  I  gave  him  the  card,  but  he  soon 
returned,  saying,  "The  lady  wants  you."  He  spoke  in  a  whisper 
and  said,  "I  believe  she  has  something  for  you."  I  was  sitting  at 
my  desk  waiting  for  God  to  answer  my  prayer,  because  I  had  the 
evidence  already,  and  had  so  stated  the  fact  to  my  Secretary,  who 
thought  it  was  one  of  the  most  amusing  things  she  had  ever  heard. 
I  arose  with  alacrity  and  hastened  down  to  Church  Street.  Mrs. 
Caldwell,  a  white  lady,  invited  me  in  and  handed  me  a  package. 
She  said,  "Open  this  and  see  if  you  find  forty  dollars  in  it;  this  is 
in  answer  to  a  prayer  you  made."  I  became  so  excited  until  I 
failed  to  count.  But  after  fingering  with  the  bills  for  a  few  minutes 
I  said  to  her  it  is  all  here,  who  sent  it?  She  said,  "That  is  all  right, 
you  take  it,  it  is  yours."  From  that  day  to  this  I  have  never 
found  out  the  name  of  the  sender.  I  returned  home  and  throwing 
the  parcel  on  the  desk,  said  to  the  Secretary,  didn't  I  tell  you  God 
would  send  means  before  noon  today?  She  did  not  say  one  word, 
but  opened  the  drawer  and  handed  me  an  express  envelope,  contain- 
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ing  $35  from  Mrs.  K.  Cozzen  of  N.  Y.,  that  had  been  left  by  the 
express-man  in  my  absence,  making  a  total  of  $"5  before  noon, 
according  to  the  request  I  had  made  of  God.  From  that  day  my 
Secretary  believed  in  the  worth  of  prayer,  and  is  now  a  strong 
adherent  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  a  true  child  of  God,  She  has  never 
doubted  since  and  believes  as  firmly  as  I  do,  that  God  will  hear 
and  answer  prayer  when  His  servants  call  upon  Him. 

These  are  only  a  few  instances  of  God  dealing  with  me.  There 
are  many  things  I  dare  not  speak  of.  Many  have  tried  to  do  me 
harm  for  the  past  twenty  years,  and  those  who  cursed  and  abused 
me,  I  have  lived  to  see  them  actually  grovel  in  the  mire.  Even 
white  men  of  wealth  have  come  to  the  dogs  and  whether  their  down- 
fall arose  from  the  fact  that  they  wished  me  harm,  I  do  not  know, 
but  I  do  know  that  every  man  who  was  guilty  of  wronging  me 
has  perished.  God  revealed  many  marvelous  things  to  me  when 
He  called  me  to  preach,  when  I  was  about  twelve  years  of  age. 
I  was  dealt  with  in  a  most  remarkable  way,  that  made  me  under- 
stand I  was  called  at  the  time  I  did. 

I  did  not  know  what  the  occasion  meant,  but,  thank  God,  I 
know  now.  I  have  never  taken  anything  from  any  man;  neither 
have  I  fooled  any  woman  or  committed  a  crime  from  my  child- 
hood days  to  the  present  time.  I  have  never  been  guilty  of  injur- 
ing any  one  and  neither  do  I  seek  to  do  so  now.  I  thank  God  for 
this  service  in  public  work.  I  have  married  off  thirty-five  young  ladies 
and  not  one  ever  went  astray  while  connected  with  my  Institu- 
tion under  my  instructions. 

God  is  my  best  witness;  God  has  always  blessed  me.  Out  of 
all  my  mother's  children  none  have  been  permitted  to  walk  with 
God  as  I  have  done.  I  thank  Him  for  it  and  when  I  die  I  want  a 
part  of  my  earnings  to  go  to  the  support  of  orphan  children,  bereft 
of  father  and  mother.  I  love  the  church  better  than  anything 
else  in  this  world.  Give  me  Jesus  and  when  this  spirit  of  mine 
bids  farewell  to  this  earth,  I  only  ask  to  be  put  away  in  a  simple 
casket.  Use  my  means  instead  to  glorify  God  and  save  the  child- 
ren from  sin  and  immorality, 

D.  J.  JENKINS, 
Pres.  Jenkins  Orphanage  and  Industrial 

Farm  and  Reformatory. 


APPLICATION  BLANK 
For   Admission   into 

THE  JENKINS  ORPHANAGE  INSTITUTE 

(For  Boys  and  Girls ) 
CHARLESTON,  S.  C. 

All  applications  must  bear  the  names  of  two  reliable  citizens. 
Only  orphan  boys  and  girls,  without  father  and  mother  arc  re- 
ceived in  the  Orphanage  Institute,  20  Franklin  Street,  ages  ranging 
from  5  to  12  years.  They  are  taken  free  of  charge.  Children  arc 
received  without  question  from  the  Courts  and  Police  Station. 

Please  answer  the  following  questions: 

Name  of  child 

How  long  have  you  had  this  child? 

What  relation  are  you  to  this  child's    parents? .... 

Are  you  sure  both  mother  and  father  are  dead? 

Have  you  the  legal  right  to  put  this  child  in  the  Orphanage? 

What  is  the  state  of  this  child's  health? 

What  habits  is  the  child  addicted  to? 

How  old  was  the  child  last  birthday? years. 

Birthplace, State, 

Name  of  your  Pastor,  

Name, 

Address, _ 

Street  and  No., 

Post  Office, 

Reference:  M 

Street  No P.  O 

Reference:  M 

Street  No P.  O 


APPLICATION  BLANK 
For  Admission  into 

THE  GREENWOOD  INDUSTRIAL  FARM  AND  REFORM  SCHOOL 

(For  Boys  Only) 
LADSON,  S.  C. 

All  applications  will  be  received  and  considered  on  their  merits. 
Filling  out  this  blank  does  not  mean  that  your  boy  will  be  taken 
in  our  Institution.  ThKcondition  of  the  boy  must  be  considered 
and  approved  b"-  the  ±5oard.  Those  making  application  must 
answer  the  follo\     Jg  qufjst<'ys: 

Name  of  child _.  t 

What  is  the  state  of  your  boy's  health? 

What  habits  is  he  addicted  to? 

How  old  was  he  on  last  birthday? years. 

Birthplace,.... State,. 

Why  do  you  wish  to  send  this  boy  to  us? 

What  do  you  want  him  to  study? 

How  long  do  you  expect  this  boy  to  remain? 

Is  this  boy  a  member  of  the  Church? 


Pastor, 


CONSIDERATIONS    UNDER    WHICH    WE    RECEIVE 
CHILDREN 

Board  and  Tuition,  $5.50  per  month,  payable  in  advance; 
6  months,  $30.00;  12  months,  $50.00. 

The  boys  will  be  entitled  to  all  studies,  except  music,  which 
will  be  $1.00  per  month,  extra.  The  Institution  supplies  a  doctor, 
free  of  charge,  but  all  prescriptions  must  be  filled  by  parents  or 
guardians.  All  necessities,  such  as  clothing,  etc.,  must  be  furnished 
by  parents  or  guardians. 

Name, 

Address, 

Street  and  No 

Post  Office 

Reference, 


A    NEW    BOOK 


o4s  Reviewed  by  Rev.  B.  Levister,  A.  M. 


A  little  book  in  pamphlet  form  has  just  appeared,  issued  by 
The  Charleston  Messenger  Print,  and  written  by  the  Rev. 
D.  J.  Jenkins,  President  and  Founder  of  the  Jenkins  Orphanage. 
The  title  of  the  book  is,  "God  Dealing  With  Rev.  D.  J.  Jenkins, 
the  Orphanage  Man."  The  book  is  an  account  of  the  experiences 
of  the  author  in  the  early  struggles  of  the  Orphanage,  which  has 
now  grown  to  such  large  proportions,  and  is  so  generally  known 
throughout  the  country.  It  deals  particularly  with  those  experi- 
ences of  the  author,  which  have  come  to  him  as  an  answer  to  prayer. 
Herein  is  the  real  merit  and  worth  of  the  book,  and  no  one  can 
read  it  and  not  feel  that  there  is  not  in  its  every  line  a  soul  that  is 
capable  of  every  high  and  holy  impression,  and  a  heart  that  is 
attuned  to  the  music  of  heaven,  and  yet  with  a  faith  that  is  as 
simple  as  that  of  a  child.  Thus  the  whole  being  of  the  author  is 
put  in  every  line.  For  devotional  reading  this  little  book  is  highly 
to  be  recommended.  The  first  eight  and  a  half  pages  are  given  to 
a  plea  to  save  the  young  boys  and  girls  from  the  prison,  giving 
information  as  to  the  object  and  scope  of  the  Reformatory  and 
Orphanage,  and  also  testimonials  from  prominent  individuals  all 
over  the  country  as  to  the  good  that  is  being  accomplished  by 
this  Institution.     So  the  real  book  begins  on  page  16  with  a  sermon. 

Price  25  cents  per  copy;  $2.50  per  doz. 

The  book  was  published  in  the  Jenkins  Orphanage  by  the 
orphan  children,  July  20,   1905. 


